EPILOGUE:  A YEAR OF FRANCO

press publishes almost daily admonishments to citizens to de-
nounce one another. If a crime of a sufficiently high category can
be established on the basis of inconsistent and superficial accusa-
tions, the accused is shot. (Having been an active Republican is
in itself a crime.) If not, he is liable to a sentence averaging thirty
years. Schools, convents, and public buildings have been con-
verted into jails, but there are still too few buildings to accommo-
date the "penal5* population, and so a vast system of concentration
camps, on the Nazi model, has been established to complete the
repressive apparatus of a regime dedicated to the total elimination
of all opposition. In this manner, through a methodical suppres-
sion of all who have not offered themselves up for purification in
the pure founts of the Phalanx, the one-party ideal of totalitarian
political philosophy is being achieved.

In the prisons there takes place a process of regeneration con-
forming to the pedagogical standards which fifty years and more
ago dishonoured the Spanish penal system and gave rise to the
unhappily famous "leyenda negro" (black legend). Through the
application of the fast and the club, Franco's jailers, who are old
in the Spanish tradition, undertake to exorcise from the Repub-
lican prisoner the balefiil effects of "Red*5 sorcery. In the place
of the old prison guards, themselves never distinguished for their
tenderness, are now the Civil Guards, experts at the art of trans-
forming a robust peasant into a heap of flesh with only enough
vitality left to sustain pain, humiliation, and madness until the
next beating.

The history of Andalucia and Extremadura, save for the short
period of authentic Republican government, is replete with the
excesses and arbitrary brutalities of the Civil Guard. Those
cruelties pale beside the present methods of the Franco Govern-
ment. But such methods are unavailing before the indomitable
spirit of the Spaniard, whose soul has been steeled by centuries of
struggle for independence and those last three heroic years. It
was with profound emotion that I heard Mr. Phillips tell how the
thousands of prisoners who leave their cells each month to be shot
go to their death crying: "Viva la Rtp&blica!"

In the concentration camps, reserved for lesser "criminals" or
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